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and to Mr. Clarkson, for the attention which they showed in
promoting the spirit and good order of the day. For the
players themselves, it was impossible to see a finer set of active
and athletic young fellows than appeared on the field. But
what we chiefly admired in their conduct was, that though
several hundreds in number, exceedingly keen for their respec-
tive parties, and engaged in so rough and animated a contest,
they maintained the most perfect good-humor, and showed how
unnecessary it is to discourage manly and athletic exercises
among the common people, under pretext of maintaining sub-
ordination and good order. We have only to regret that the
great concourse of spectators rendered it difficult to mention
the names of the several players who distinguished themselves
by feats of strength or agility; but we must not omit to record
that the first ball was hailed by Robert Hall, mason in Selkirk,
and the second by George Brodie, from Greatlaws, upon Aili-
water.
" The Selkirk party wore slips of fir as their mark of distinc-
tion — the Yarrow men, sprigs of heath.
" Refreshments were distributed to the players by the Duke
of Buccleuch's domestics, in a booth erected for the purpose;
and no persons were allowed to sell ale or spirits on the field.
" In the evening there was a dance at the Duke's hunting-
seat at Bowhill? attended by the nobility and gentry who had
witnessed the sport of the day; and the fascination of Gow's
violin and band detained them in the dancing-room till the
dawn of the winter morning."
The newspaper then gives the songs above alluded to
—namely, Scott's Lifting of the Banner: —
" From the "brown crest of Newark its summons extending1,
Our signal is waving- in smoke and in flame,
And each Forester blithe, from his mountain descending1,
Bounds light o'er the heather to join in the g-ame j
Then up with the Banner! let forest winds fan her!
She has blazed over Ettrick eight ages and more j
In sport we >H attend her, in battle defend her,
With heart and with hand, like our Fathers before," etc.1
— and that excellent ditty by Hogg, entitled The Ettrick
i See Poetical Works (Ed. 1834), vol. xi. p, 312 [Cambridge Ed. p. 424].

